VERSAILLES

taken. . . . The French Guards had gone over to the
people. . . . The Bastille was being stormed. . , . The
Bastille was taken. . . . De Launay, Commander of the
Bastille, had been killed and his head was being
paraded on a pike. . . .

Rumour, of course, outdid the truthful news: Paris
was in flames. ... A hundred thousand Parisians were
marching upon Versailles.... There had been a whole-
sale massacre. . . ,

The rumours that the Parisians were determined to
make a visit to the King unless he came to visit Paris,
persisted, and after a few days, Louis, with many mis-
givings, undertook the journey. He was accompanied
by several hundred deputies, among whom was Robes-
pierre, who gives an interesting account of the trip in a
letter to his friend Buissart, in Arras. What especially
struck him was that the populace shouted "Long live
the Nation!" but seldom "Long live the King!" He
saw monks with the national cockade pinned to their
cassocks, rifles on their shoulders; and on the steps of a
church, a priest, in the midst of his flock, with the
cockade pinned to his stole.

Louis returned to Versailles that same evening
feeling somewhat like an inexperienced animal trainer
who has managed to escape unhurt from a cageful of
jungle beasts. Robespierre remained in Paris a few days
longer, visited the gloomy interior of the Bastille and
made his appearance in the Palais-Royal. Wherever he
went he was cheered, but it was the deputy's regalia
they cheered, not Robespierre. Paris still did not know
him.
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The storming of the Bastille was followed by other
acts of violence, such as the lynching of Foulon and his

63